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Hiſtory f the Lifs 5 K. William. 
After the Expulſion of the Fellows, moſt of 
the Demys were likewiſe turn d out of Maud- 
lin-College by the Biſhop of Oxford and Mr. 
Charnock their V icegÞrefident, and Roman Ca- 
zholicks put in their Places. — b 
1 — 5 —— $0 8 5 — 
SY E Londen: Printed for 7 Baker, at the Black Boy 
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yAnkind 2008 dis z nor 3 nor m can ſave 

Devoted Mortals from th impartial Grave: 
And (dire Misfortune !) when Fate calls away, 
Een Death's Vice-Gerents do themſelves obey. 

80 + Charncck ſound ; who ſeat to Oxford Young, 
Acquir'd that Title, and had govern'd long: 

& 8:4 864 t for ö In 
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+ "Once Fellow of Maudlin-College ; ; who, after having been 
Active in K. Fames's Time for Popery, was at laſt Hang'd for ns 
Aſaſſination-Plot, as is here told, 


Whg coſt reſembles f. methoy 0 noxtgſyoogel. 1 
8—ver —] my perfect Ima ge bears, S 
Mature in Faction from bis greenelt Yea! Ty N # | ; 
S ver—I of all my Sons 1 is Re, 1 7 


A Some Streaks of Guilt on other Rogues may fall, 
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In Hell's Black Arts was own'd, without Diſpute, a Fi 8 
Thro? all the Realms of Treaſon Abo!. 


* This Aged Pri nck, mow waywardly bewray'd a \ L 

| By is Pol Brethren of the Murd'ring Trade, , 1 . 

Fated to Tyburn, did at length debate it 

To ſettle the Succeſſion of his State : 1 f J 
And pond' ring which of all his pupil. Race [ 

Was fit to wage Immortal War with Peace, . 


cry d, — Tis Reſolv d; for Nature has decree, 


Who ſands confirm d in finiſh'd W 
The reſt ſome faint Remains of Conſcience have; 


| . \. \ : 8 LF. | 33» Ma 
S- ne'er &en deviates into Enave: | 


Pierce thro and make an honefi Interval; 


KEE 
= Is Nighted Heart admits no Ray, 
ni Inmate Hell ſhats out th intruding Day: 


Nor leſs Compleat his pamper d Size I find,” 
g Which ſeems for Brawny Majeſty deſign'd 3 
'F | Brawny as Hampſhire Hops, that tear the Plain, 
j And ſpread in ſtinking State uncenſur d beige 
| an and Sibthorp were but Types of thee, 
N Thou Arch- Apoſtle of bleſs'd Tyranny! -—o 
s | Een I, a Villain of more Note than they, 1 6 


. 


Was ſent before but to prepare thy Way: 
And with my courſer Schemes of Treaſon came 


f i! To rouze our Friends in thy mae Helliſh Name. 


) My Darling Plot, the Plot I whilom lad 
\ . to reſtore; by & Tony Farmers Aid. 
; SON 8151543 ot oo 5s: Was 
_ ©9011 dien 
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* He was to inks been Preſident of Maudli Conditi | 
of Turning Popif, n = regent ot Maudlin, upon jon 


Thou &en wilt triumph in a baſe Retreat, 


Thy Sentenc'd Villany hall make the Great, 
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Was but the Prelugs to that glorious Day, 
(For Sage with Dey. thy Life I now iure) 
When thou ſhalt at St. PauPs, thou rare Buffon! 
That very Saint with his own Words lampoon: 


Shalt thence, with Mouth tremendous as tis large, 
Three Ranks at once, Queen, Lords, & Commons charge: 


And burſting out in Sulph'rous Flames, dilate 
And ſcorch Three Nations into Civil Hate. 


| Juſtice, tis true, ſhall check thy bold Pretence, 


Yet, Hell to Friend! thy Cauſe the more ſhall ſhine, 
Their's be the Scorn, the Triumph will be thine: 


And Pleading Madneſe dignify thy Fate! 


Methinks I ſee thee on thy Progreſs ride, 


A Second Becket, ſwell'd with Romiſv Pride: 


tg Te mM 8 


7 q — a 8 
2 * 1 
* # 


; | | At thy Artec whole Crowds, from Place to Place, 
; } Turn Frentick, and their Common Plague embrace : 


J Around thy Steed the Surgey Vulgar throng 
| $0 cloſe, che Beaſt and thou ſcarce float along: 
a [ Bonefires, and Bells, and Pageantries obſerve 
Fo : How thou haſt ſcap'd the Laſh thou didſt deſerve: 
Echoes from Banbury $—y'r—{ found, 

And Scabby Wrexham does the Noiſe rebound: _ 
| Country and Town the Government arreigns, | 
And the Pox'd Nation feeds theo in her Veins. | 

Thy ſelf, the while, to raiſe the Ferment more, 
Beconv'ſt more bold, more giddy than before: 

| Wild-1r:fþ 8 wag'd a gentler war; 

Nor Crack - Brainꝭd T5 ever dar d ſo far. 

| | Somuch hon do ft the Loyal Subjedt feign, 
| Swear'ſt, and art + Perjur d with ſo little Pain ; 
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+ His Taking the O th t Eddie upon his id Benok and 
with the Lox mA $ at his P ed 
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Sweat it (which is ſurely Perjur'd) to the Throne 


All Things, but moſt his Bra wn and Braſs, perſwade | 
That for anvinted Treaſon he was made. 


Thy Principles enforce thee to diſown 85 
That Lien ſelf, out- fac d by thee gives oer, 
Flings down the Maik he long in Triumph wore, . 
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And | Deſp'rate vows he'll act the Hypocri te no more. 


© 


Here ſtop'd the good Old Rogue; and wept for Joy | 
In ſilent Raptures of his Pupil- Boy: I 


— 
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Cloſe to the Suburbs which fair London bind, 
London, ſo much to Plays and Games inclin'd! 


A Bowling · Green there ſtands; of vaſt Reſort 
From ev ry Side, the City and the Court; 
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His Writing the Pamphlet call's, Lying in Truth; in which- 
he openly „and with Exulting, avqws the Facobite and Non. 


Juror. 


Fas 


| * 
7 f Hight Mary Bone Cd Fam d for an Atheiſt Por, 5 


Ty: Our Church's mighty Friend (what need ſhe fear a 
1 Who meets his Party- Tools and Cullies there. 


| | Taverns around and victualling Houſes riſe, 


ö : Scenes of Dire Plots and of Seditious Joys: 


ö ' Where their dark Courts the Father-Traytors call, 


7 1 And, free from Spies, againſt the State Cabal; 
- 7 Nigh theſe Old Thburn ſhows his Louring Face; 
Dj burn with Tripple Head o'erlooks the Place: 
3 Thbnrn! that awful Cerberus, to whom 
| Each Britiſh Villain ſoon or late ok come z 
[ ö And (if to Hell he ſteals thro no Back Way) 
| | His laſt Admittance-Fee of Swinging pay. 
ö Learn'd Veſt attends no Newgate Chariots here, 
Nor does Great EHaadb in theſe Parts appear; 
{ But Collier, fteel'd himſelf with blackeſt Pride, 
Gladly Abſolves each harden'd Regicide; 


Who dar'd to Rant in ſuch a Gallows-Strain, | 


= 
Alone to Collier, and ſach Prieſts, tis givin 
Here to Abſolve, and here to Promiſe Heav'n. . 
Here Charnock, as a Place to Fame well known, 
And for himſelf muſt here forego the Crown, 
Ambitiouſly deſign'd S—v'r—I's Throne. 


And ſpeak, O Criticks of the niceſt Senſe! 
If he more aptly could have match'd the Prince: 


"The Prince, to whom we the Falſe-Brethren owe, 


And from whoſe Pen the Divine Rights did flow: Þ 
The Prince, who durſt, in Man's and God's Deſpight, 6 
The Darby Farce and the Low-Church- Man write: 4 


| The fam'd Low Church-Man, find with Helliſh Rage, | 
| Smells Ranks of Tyburn in each High-Church Page: ö 


Where but at Tyburn ſhou'd Commence his Reign, 4 


Where but at Tybuyn ſhou'd it end again? 


81 


| | Of this Solemnity the great Renown, 


Þ Rouzd by the ſtrange Report the Nations meet,” 
From round 8t. : to Fibite-Chappel: Street, . wy 
ö No Plow 'r, no Carpets ſpread th Imperial Road. 

f But all about Court · Ser mon Leaves were ſtrow d. 
4 From Caffee · Houſes torn, Robearſals come, 

| en of Pipes, and Relicks of the Bum. 


But now loud Fame had lind thro the Town, 


| Much Heylin, much of Sibthorn too there 1 


But Loads of Many ring almoſt choak d the ys 


Bold Stationers for Yeomen ſtood prepar'd pl 562 
The Clements of the Time was Captain of the Guard, 
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Fe 


The deftin'd King, Majeſtically read. 


— 


Conſpicuous on a well raisꝰ d. Sledge appear da? 
Faſt by his Side our Young "Ae ſatz 
D-ath's other Hope, and Pillar of his State! 

VR r l l 
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| fls Brows black Frowns inſtead of Chaplet's Grace, 


And Hell in Miniature was in his Face. 

As Good King Taree did to his Kingdoms come, 
By Mother ſworn a Truſty Friend to Rome z 
Svr—l ſwore — (nor has his Vow been * * 
| That he till Death true Faction won'd maintain : 2 
And i in his own Defence, and Father's Right, my 1 
Princes and People Rill to diſ. unite, | 120414018] £ . 
And ſow thoſe Diſcords he wou'd ſeem to mite 


* o 
3 
98 ls 
„ 
. ks * 


The King himſelf the ſacred Un&ion made; 
By Office King, at leaſt Half-Prieſt by Trade. 
in his Siniſter Hand, inftead of Ball, 
He fix d a Mog of Wormwood daſh'd with Gall,” 
His Place-Book to his Right he did convey, 
At o once his Scepter and his Rule of Sway : 10 
Whoſe goodly Lore the Prince had practis'd long, 
= from whoſe Loins the late Falſe=Bretbren ſprang. | 


3 * , 


13 
His Temples laſt with Hemlock were o erſpread, 
That Baleſull ſeem d to Crnfocrate his Head: : 4 
Joft at which Point of Time (if Fame not Lie) 
Hov'ring aloft Twelve Imps were ſeen to fly. q 

80 once, tis ſung, a State - projecting Rook S917 8111 
From Twelve. New Lords Preſage of Empire took, 
Th' admiring Throng the gladſome Quan ſeize, . 
And fluſh'd with Hope, loud Acclamations raile. | 
The Sire then ſhook the Honours off his Head, 
And Show'rs of Deathleſs Ignominy ſhed _ 

Full on the Filial Rogu'ry : Long he ſtood | + 
To fix the Rope, and try the Fatal Hood, 


Then mounted burſt in this Extatick Mood; 


O Devil bleſs my Son! and let him reign 


] Theo each fair Ille that crowds the Northern Main! 


Thers moſt, but e“ ry where bis Crimes be known z 


| i May his damn'd Villanies no Rival own; 
And = than his Father's be his Throne! 
To thee. pray; for, oh! 'tis thou muſt bleſs 
His Treaſons, elſe they loſe their wHh'd Succeſs: 
LL Ruda a Prince and People both Cabal 
Againſt themſelves, to their own mutual Fall? 
Shall that incline to the curs'd Schemes of thoſe, - 
who dif-avow the Means by which he roſe? 


Or this i in wild unnat'ral Striſe contend, 
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Her jueſt Properties and Rights to rend? 
' Events like theſe demand thy ſpecial Care, 
For ſuch foul Contradictions cannot bear 
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Without Hell's Auſpice: Yet they muſt arrive, 

If thon deſign'lt my Son in I ſhall thrive ; ] 
If he (as in his Face I ate deſerꝛ7⸗ :: 
Was born to make a happier Wretch than I. ? | 
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1 | May he by ſurer Means attempt a Blow: | 


* Let him, the moſt a Dev“ of Human Race, 

| ly as thy (elf, thy own nice Footſteps tence, 

i And Shame to th aukward Plots of blunter Men! 1 
5 Out-do Carbines and Poniards with his Pen —! gi! 
k pas dz and al th Aſſiſtants cry'd Amen. 4 


(3355 
1 fondly thought t aſſaſſinate the Foe; 


Then turning to the Boy : — My Son, advance 


Still in new Villainage, new Arrogance: : 


1 Scripture let others preach; thy Function be, 


Princes to thine: and damn their Miniſtry: 


Of Prieſts t aſſert th Unbounded Right Divine, 


'Gainſt the United Civil Dow? to join: 


| Yet (for twere heed groſs Earthly Men ſhou'd ſhare 


On Earth with us who' ve Hav n beneath our Care) 
Inſtruct the Nether Laick World, that they 
Are born to Bondage and Deſpotick Swap : 


That 


That Fetter'd Nations only Heav'n can pleaſe, 


\ | And all but proſtrate Slaves are Salvages ! 


Oh! had thy Years, when Fames poſſeſs 'd the Crown, 
Admitted thee a Worthy of the Gown z 


| { What might we not, Dear Rogue! have hop d to ſee 1. 
5 From him, our King, and ſuch a Prieſt as thee? 


Creſtore; 1 
Bleſs'd View! the Thoughts my Youthful Flame 


But the dear Scene is permanent no more: : 1 
Yet bold —3 the Times return, the Means are fill, - 1 3 


Do thou but perſevere in happy III. 


During thy Three Years Pennance een be writ 


Freſh Tomes of Fattion and Sarcaſlick Wit. 10 
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Let gentle Tenniſon ſupply thy Page, i 5 5 
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On Burnet too and Talbot ſpend thy Rage 5 T0 } 
| On Vale and Trimnal, and all elſe who dare 
[ To doubt the Juſtice of thy Hol-War, 


\ e 


; Be they in Viſions and ſuch crude Eſſays 
2 Fame deſpoib'd, and loaded with Diſpraiſe 


* Againſi em play thy Black-Guard Words prevail 


| _ their rude Noiſe, when Reaſon's Forte will fail; ; 


What can withſtand Fanatick, Regal Line, 


e | Animmnerdlcal, or Right Divine e 


[Cauſe, 
{ Fools Fools (thou know'ft) and Knaves {ſupport thy 


And only Words with ſuch ſhall find 4yplanſe 
2 | 
1 And to the Few of more diſcerning Senſe, 


my very Books will ſtand in their Defence, 


And but diſplay thy matchleſs Impudence. 


Let them be all by thy great Model made 
E Rogu ry, and deſire no Foreign Aid; 
; | That they to Future Apes may be known 
Not others Characters, but eke! thine TY | 
EO. BE 
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Be | 1 Ly he Quaker s Viſion, mention'd rats Written by our 
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Nay, let thy honeſt Men too be the ſame, 
All full of thee, and diff ring but in Name. 


No Alien + Moderation interpoſe, 
Or plead the leaſt Forbearance of their Foes. 


And when thou wou'dft true Helliſ Rbet'rick vent, 


Truſt Nature, do not labour for the Fiend —; 


The Dev'l —: For 'tis agreed, if ever he 7 | 
Did write, he writ ſach Rhetorick as thee, 
Thy Low-Church Rbetorick, which in each Lins f | 
Unaſk'd unſonght for, does conſpicuous ſhine: 
Thy Low-Church Rhetorick commands thy Quill, | 
And does thy very Quakers Vifou fill. | 
| | 
Nor let Falſe Friends thy precious Feats defame, 
Applying Laud's or Sharp's Inglorious Name. 1 
Let | 


＋ See his Character of Sir F. Packington, in The Charadter of 
4 Low-Church-Man. | 


| f Let Father Charncck fire thy Mind to Praiſe, 


4 And Unkle Farmer too thy Envy raiſe, 
| And ſometimes think on Couzin * King and Keys. 
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i Whoe'er read Land, this Difference needs muſt ſee, 
4 Him Conſcience does pervert, Pure Faction thee, 
F With Sharp what View can tempt thee to compare? 
; Fon know'ſt my Deeds; he had in them no Share: 


; | He not with us to Oxford did reſort, 


Nor was he choſe of the Commiſſon-Court 
Where did he &er on Manners fix a Brand, 


Or rail at Schemes he did not ei Nnd! 2 


| When Pop'd it he i in thy Anath'ma Vein, 


Or Schiſmatiz d in the Low-Church- Man gain ? 


[ Poltroon ? 


! Where call'd he Names, Cheat, Shuffling Krave, 


promis d a Sermon, Preach'd a damn'd Lampoon * ? 


C 2 When 


* Two Traytors that were Hang'd with Charnock, 


( 20 ) 
9 | 
| When did he his Defence from Sprat purloin ; 
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As thou whole Urim doſt trans fuſe to thine d 
But fo transfuſe, as Oyls on Waters flow, 


His Cunning floats above, thy Folly ſinks below. 


This be thy Province, this thy wond'rous Way 


New Treaſons to contrive for each new Day: 
This be that boaſted Bias of thy Mind, 


By which one Means to Faction tis inclin'd; 
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Which makes thy Writings lean on one Side (till, 


And on all Subjects that Way bends thy Will. 


And Sooth to ſay, thy Aﬀped ſpeaks no leſs; 
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Thou handſome Rogue! whoſe Looks the Rogue conf 4¹ 


Handſome as ſuch thou art but thoſe how blind, 


Who hold thy Face Diſſenting from thy Mind! 


Thy Face, my Son! bears as right Tory Mien, 


As Orthodox in Pride and vengeful Spleen ; 


$ ( 2x) 

@ Uh &er the ſoureſt Eſſx Bull cou'd 1555 
Thy ſelf like him, Broad - back d and Rampant too. 
And if e er Woman be to thee inclin'd, 

} She doubtleſs is of the Bbaſpbae-Kind | 


[ One who thy Charms does from this Likeneſs ſcan; 


[ And hence believes thee ſomething more than Man. 
3} Man, Bull, and Boar alike; how ſhall I prize | 
| With equal Force thy Tripple @ualities ? 
Something I trow, I know not what, but ought, 
Somewhat leſs eaſy to be ſpoke than thought, 
In thy each Act, thy whole Deportment ſways, 
And ſtamps thee what thou art in ſpite of Praiſe: 
os! 3 Miltaken Praiſe, the wer of Satyr, brings 0 
ä f | Unlooki'd for Ruin on the beſt of Kings. 
1 Such (I foreſee) ſhall on thy Greatneſs wait, F 
When thou ſucceed'ft in this my Regal State: 


As But 
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But Flatt'ry ſhall on thee miſuſe its Skill, 

No Wile can cer divert thy Mind from II 

For ftill to be thy ſelf, thou muſt be Dev*l;/þ ſtill. 
Thy Gifts, like mine, our Church's Cauſe adorn 3 
Thy Do@rine Laughter breeds, thy Practice corn. 
To Honeſty, tho! feign'd, thou bear'ft ſach Spite, 
Thou know'ſt not how to act the Hypocrite: 


At thy Falacious Heart tho matter lies, 
It does but touch thy True · blem Pen and dies. 


Thy Genius calls thee not to purchaſe Fame 


In Writing Books, but by a nobler Game. 
Leave, leave the Gown; and ſue for the Comma nd 
of th' Old Dragoons of our New: Ally Land : 

There thou may't wholeſome Piles and Gibbets raiſe, 
And chaften one French Whig Ten Thouſand Ways. 
Or march (if thou can't deign ſo low to ſtoop) 
Captain and Chaplain bath to thy own | Troop —! 
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The Mob that roſe upon his Account in London, 


3, 
He ſaid , but his laſt Words were ſcarce entire, 


7 3 For now 'Squire Fack Impatient ſwell'd with Ire, % 
And firait oferturn'd the yet Declaiming Sire. 


| Swinging be left his Villain Cloak behind, 


j Born upwards by a Subterranean Wind: 
4 The Mantle fell to the Young Monarch's Part, 
i | With double Bleſing of his Father s Art. 
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